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ADVERTISEMENT. 
HOUGH the mixed drama of the laſt age, called 
Tragi-comedy, has been generally condemned by 

the critics, and not without reafon ; yet it has been 
found to ſucceed on the ſtage : both the comic and tra- 
gic ſcenes have been applauded by the audience, with- 
out any particular exceptions: nor has it been obſerved, 
that the effect of either was leſs forcible, than it would 
have been, if they had not ſucceeded each other in the 
entertainment of the ſame night. The tragic part of 
this play has been always eſteemed extremely naturaf 

and intereſting; and it would probably, like ſome others, 


| have produced its full notwithſtanding the inter- 


* | 
7 | 
, 


vention of the comic ſcenes that are intermixed with it: 
the editor, therefore, would not have thought of re- 
moving them, if they had not been exceptional in 
thewſelves, not only as indelicate, but as immoral; for 
this reaſon he has ſuffered ſo much of the characters of 
the Porter and Nurſe to remain, as is not liable 10 
this objectiqn. He is, however, to account, not only for 


what he has taken away, but for what he has added. it 


will eaſily be comprehended, that the leaving out ſome- 
thing made it abſolutely neceſſary that ſomething ſhould 
be ſupplied; and the publig will be the more eaſily re- 
conciled to this dert , when they are acquainted that 
the additions are very inconſiderable, and that the edi- _ 
tor has done his utmoſt to render them of a piece with 
the reſt, n of che original, particularly in the 
part of Iſabella, are printed, though they are omitted in 


the repreſentation. Many things pleaſe in the reading, | 


which may have little or no effect upon the ſtage. When 
the paſſions are violent; and the ſpeeches ong, the 
performers muſt either ſpare their powers, or ſhorten 
their ſpeeches. Mrs. Cibber“ choſe the latter; by which 
ſhe has been able to exert that force and expreſſion which 
has been fo ſtrongly felt, and ſo ſincerely applauded. 


Oa the revival of this play at Drury-Lane theutre, | Mrs. Cibber 
pertormed the character of Uabella, | | 


— 


AA DHA": 


by 
N 
= 
5 
1 55 
85 


DRAMAT IS 


$ 2 C*% bs a 1 gy» ** 
5 A * 3 13 N . E N * 7 : 5 
N - ” . 
2 > _ * 2 5 p * 2 1 7 
; 41 js | : D a ins e 3 
- N * 

0 > 7 & £4 4s a Sin i D 2 

4 Z * > 3% : r — 1 . _— mY 0 Ls R 


ach 1 Lane. 
Count ballun, 1 father 6; Bicon EY £ 
2 | Taal, 5 Pn, Jefferſon. 


6 4 W * in . mith. 
1 his youn er e . e 
Villere, in love with Jas . 1 
mes. her,.: 3 Palmer. 
Sampſon, porter to count Bu „ Mx. Branſby. 
A Child of . 1/abella's, by Biron, + Maſter Pullen. 
ee, a friend of Biron :, 


N 4 PIER a ay: 5 


: 4 | ap 
+3 EY @' 4 * 3 & 2 270 1 9 AY 
= . 1 - "*#\ * * +S # * - 5 3 1 1 , "115 AS +a + * 4 > bY - 2. - 4 YT - SV, 
— * 7 * 1 - m * 
. +» * . 34. 5280 * * 1 * £ « * „ — N 89 J - * — 
* — - J * ein mY * 7 7 * 234 7511 — as * 4 — 2 4 
7 ” 
OS © 
| 7 * pz * er 1 x 
"non 0 ONE. 2 
* 
n 3 
— 8 
« 70 # 8 1 1 : 2 . F . 
1 F — ? ' ö 


„ * 1 awd * N - 4710 


2 217 49 Biren and 7. ac een 
"be 7 KITE 4 +1 el] 4418 N 1-70 #571 Mrs. atee, 
Nut 10 Bron. 26 CY 90 Ia 174 Mrs. Johofon, 

SHDEST It; CI! 42749; 0 . aj ie 9 "AC ; 
df } 60 e Tvants, Men and Wins. $65 


ration "SCENE" BRUSSELS. | 


1 4 4 * Fan 4 
143 1 2 20.01" ” Fs . 43 # * 
= 7 4 « F 1 2 Sg * F 
- EY 
9. —•ö 4 — 2 * —— - - * — 
- as FR 13 : " * 
2 4 — 4+” 212. * 
— — * * 1 £ S, 5 


nor Saad 131 bas Sa 1.1807 476 8271 A 
040199 ee ee £44 7 eee ee BO Y - ho 


%% Thelines IF inge 4 by inverted commas are. dinitted intheRe 
ſentation, and th ofe EW 1 r are 710 FR. - ot 
Theatre. | 

— aid 44733" * — a 

od ug mc "op 100 bl 1 821 ON "OW & 
— "A r. 1.0% * Iq azu ENUο 
24 N 347 >; T3 WS; 324 4.4 © o = I £ as _ » þ- A 
SCENE; Eton 7 cl 
TISSUE £ — . wb, 
be grate, R 7 | 111 
. 400 ke Ne $274 5 25 9.4 
* Canes , * 85 ; [32 * +4; , 
= Ar Nes: K 1 4 F 4s 


FH I 8 conſtancy of yours will-eftabliſli an inte? 
reputation among the Wonen. 2 


Vil. If it would eſtabliſh me with Iſabelle” 1. 

Car. Follow her, follow herr: iÞ roy r was en 
at. laſt. S193? — eg war fi 1b 

71. 1 have: fallow!dibes . e. 

but live in * | | A 

Car, 12 in hopes ! "Why; "hope is ie ready 
road, | Fas Fanart * for ni 8 
know, but _— ſtage. n of the polledlion * of 8 ; 
miſtreſs. pe wh «£4, 2255 i; Inn 5X £78 07 13T 

Vil. But my N N A are mor of my dyn 
making dine hersz and proceed rather from my  wiſhes,.. 
than any encouragement the has given me. 185 51 

Car. That I can't r ar A 
there are no certain meafures to be preſeribid or fol- 
low'd, in making our approaches to the Women. All 
that we have to do, I think, is 8 in the 
weakeſt part. Preſs them but bard, and they will alk 
fall under the neceflity of a ſurender at laſt. That 
favour comes at enen -fometimes hows we leaſt 
expect 


it. * 841 *  Þ 1191 


il. 1 mall be glad 0 l It Mb „ ins 4 b 


Car, You will find it ſo. Every place due be taken, 
Wat is nat to be e the muſt comply. 


A 3 


Vi 


—— mom. apa . oy 


80 n * — 
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Pil. Pm ing to viſit her. | 1 
Car. t intereſt a brother-in-law can have with _, 
ber, depend upon. 


Fil. 1know your intereſt, and I thank you 
Car. You are prevented; ſee, the mourner comes; | 
She weeps, as ſeven years were 
80 freſh, unfading, is the memory 
Din poor brother's, Biron's, death: 
I leave 2 to your lern Vil. 
- "Tho'I en care to root her 8 
I would | tranſplant ber into Villeroy 


There is an evil fate that waits upon her, 


ns: BR „ 


5 HW ned br_—_ = 


To which, I with him wedded—Only him: 


His upſtart family, with haug 7 c 
(Tho Villeroy and myſelf are ing. friends) 
© Looks down upon our bonds, his fi er too, 
Whoſe hand I afk'd, and was with ſcorn refus'd, 
Lives in my breaſt, and fires me to revenge, —— 
- + "They bend this way 75 
Perhaps, at laſt, ſhe ſeeks my father's doors 3 - | 
They ſhall be ut, and raw prepar'd to give 
1 and her brat a cold reception. 
"That boy's 's an adder in my path the _ 3:4 
a-part, and width thee: £44 [Retirer 


Enter Villeroy, with Uabella and fey He Son. 
MI Why do you.follow me ? you no know 1 am 


nkrupt every way; 100 far engag d 
Ever to make return; I own you have born” | 
More than a brother to me, my friend; 7500 
And at a time when friends are found no more, % 
A friend to, my misfortunes. 
Vill. I moſt be always your friend.) 
127 . | 
- n= 
unfortunate cannot be friends: 
"0 Fate watches the firſt motion WEIR,” 


* 
— 
1 * 
. 


12 4 


There's none for me without vou: © Riches, naine; - 
Health, fame, diftinQtion; place, and 5 ; 805 58 
Are the incumbranees of groaning liſe 
To make it but more ted ĩous without you” | 918 
— oa ſerve the goods of fortune for? Me wie 1 a 
My hopes, that you at laſt will ſhare wears ee me. 
. E life itſelf, the univerſal pray 14 
; 8 n's reward-of well-d vers . LIT 
Would prove a plague to: me; to ſee ow always I 
* And never ſee you mmeT er gon debe. e 
And never to enjoy!“ nnn 5 9 PLE 
Ia. I muſtinot hear you. 
Vil. Thus, at this — 1 leave an 
A ſeven year's bondage Do call ĩt rr N 
When 1 can never wiſh to be redeem d? l 
= let me rather linger out a life 
eg door that 3 8 E 
Than be reſtor d to the indifference | | © Ee 
Of ſeeing you, without this pleaſing a. e e 
Ive loft myſelf, and never would: 1 
But in theſe arms. 
- Iſa. Oh, I have heard all thies. 1 ery 20.4 
— . muſt no more the charmer i i 10 more : n 
My buried huſband riſes in the face 0 
Of my dear boy, and chides me for are: 
Canſt thou forgive me, child . 
Child. Why, have you done a fault ? You ery. as if 
' you had. Indeed now, Pve done nothing to offend 
you, : but if you 29s ts Keen ſad es me, 
1. e e. 1 want þ 
1a. My, little ange n9, you mu not ; * Th 
Sorrow. will overtake thy, ſt yy: too due, x e 
I ſhould not haſten it. F V. 2 ler 1 Be 
Vil. What can I ſay! ee 
The arguments that Sake agalalt my hopes . 
Prevail upon my heart, and fix me more: 
* Thoſe pious tears you hourly throw awy 1 
* Upon the grave, have all their n charms ITE, 
2 Abd mote engage m b to make you mine: 
When yet a 2 ree, ang undiſpos d, "6 F 
1 loy' 55 but ſaw you only with my eyes: 55 
1 could ee eames of ue foal: * 


0 DV I have 


* 


— 


ISABELLA 


I have fince kv'd in contemplation, a 
And long experience of your growing — 
What then was is my j t now, 
Thro' all the ſeveral changes of your life, try 
Confirm d and ſettled in adoring: you. 

Iſa. Nay,. 2 be gone. ver 
If you regard my little intereſt; ( 
No more of this; you ſee, a, ne yon. all e fE5, 
That friendſhip n allow: ſtilt my friend: ; a 
That's all I can receive, or have to give. * 
Tm going to my father; he needs not an excuſs | 


. rr 
7 299 7 51 1 


* 
een row AA 32 


To uſe me ill: pray leave me to the trial. 


Vil. Tm only born to be what yon would have me, 
The be crentuce of «your power, and muft- 122 1 1973 2. 
In every thing obey you. I am going: 
But all * ood fortune go along with you. 
Iſa. I ſhall need all your wiſhes—— ; 
Lock'd ! and faſt! 
Where is the charity that ud to ſtand 
In our forefathers, hoſpitable days ab 
At great men's doors, ready for our wants, 
Like the good angel of the family, * 
With open arms taking the needy in, 
| No feed and cloath, to comfort and relieve ein 7 
ow even their gates are ſhut againſt their poor. 


9 * 


Ei. 
| [cs 


A . b [She Knocks e | 


Enter Sampſon to her. 


Canes, Waters to do now, I trow ? You kick 


as loud as if you were invited; and that's more than 1 
heard of; but I can tell you, you may look twice about 
you for a welcome, in a mans family, before you 


"find it, unleſs you brivy i it along with you. 


Ja. I hope I bring my welcome along with me: 1s 

your lord at home? | 
Ia. Count Baldwin lives here fill? 

- Samp. Ay, wy, Count Baldwin does live here; 251 1. am 

his porter: : what's that to the e, 

woman, of my lord's being at home? 2 N 
a. Why, don't you know me, Flows? * 
Samp. Not I, not I, miſtreſs; I may 1 78 


y * 
* 1 


305 


before, or ſo; but men of employment muſt forget their 


ROGRAIILEREE 3 ; 


ISABELLA 9 


2cquaintanee; eſpecially ſuch. as we; are never to 2 the 
beiter for. _ [Going to ſhut. the door," Nurſe enters, 
Having overheard um. S. 
Nurſe. \Hondfanige: words would become you,- and 
mend Your. Laine: 'Sanipſen: : do: you know: who.you: 
prate to? 10 231; 52 2 hat. 1 it oO 
1 Paz hd. you biiove me,” yrs F 
* e. ry, heav' ute Madam, that 5 would 
ever forget you, or my tle jewel: ray go in— I 
belle 6 in with hier child.] Now 5 bleſſing go along 
N ou, e you go, or whatever: you are about. 
how couldſt thou be fwch:a Saracen 2A 
Ele, would 3 3 a better Chriſtian, than to deren 
done ſo baubarouſiy by ſo good _— „m | wa pull” 
Sanb. Why look you, nurſe, I know you! of old : by | 
your good - Wi ill you would have a finger in every body's 
pie, but mark the end on't 4 if 1 am calledito account. 
about it, I know what 1 have: to ag. 
Nurſe, Marry come up here; ſay your pleaſure, and 
ſpare not. Refuſe his eldeft ſon's widew, and po 
child, the comfort af eing lin? Sbe does not trouble 
him ſo often. wy. 2 ö 12219 Gre 
Samp. Not thai | 6m ert as 1 a 
ſervants, you know: we muſt haue n nber bur aur | 


lord's ; and muſt do as we are 145 TI 15 15 28 
.  * Nusſe. Nay, that's true, Sampſon... ; N 
* Samp. Beſides, what I did was all for the be; I 
have no ilEwill to the young lady, a a body-may lay, _ 
© upon my own account; only thai I hear ſhe. is poor; 
* and indeed l naturally hate your decay'd gentry : they 
„expect as muck waiting.upon as when they had money 
„in their Pockets, 30g eee to: ponkder,us ſox the 
le. Wh * * denne vid 121 1 i ba — | 
© Nurſe. Why, js 4 Erienance, indeed in great. far 
milies, where the gifts, at good times; are beitet than 
* the wages. It would do. well to be reform edu 
 6amp. But what is the | buſineſs, nurſe? Von bare 
te in the family betarp hang, 9 the Ted what's 
dhe reaſon, pray, that aughter-19-law,/.w 
1 in * ne o Lale ſet , | 


| | * Noe. Wir- 1 1 n you, "Sampſon, « more. z 25 


e 


e ISABELLA 


PH tell the truth, that's „ way, you "know: without | 
adding or dimmiſhing. 


Samp. Ay, marry, I 

- Nurſe. My lord's eldeft thin, Biron by n name, the ſon 
of his boſom, and the ſon that he would have loy d 
beſt, if he had as many as eh Troy of Troy 


„amp. How! Kin P us Tr ? W 
ker” g Pyram oy by, how 


£ © Nurſe. Why, the ballet fangs be had fifty ſons ; but 
no- matter for that.” This Biron, as I was ſaying, was 
a lovely ſweet gentleman, and indeed, nobody could 
e his father for loving him: he was a ſon for the 
king of Spain; God bleſs him: for 1 was bis nurſe. 
But now 1 come to the point, on ; this Biron, 
without aſk ing the advice of his friends, hand over 
bead, as young men will have their vagaries, not hay- - 
ing the fear of his father before his eyes, as I may ſay, 
wilfully marries this Kabella, 25 
Camp. N War he ſhould have had her con- 
ent. methinks, - 
dune. No, ene her; and whith kd 
worle, after ſhe had ſettled all her formae <poy « nun- 
nery which ſhe broke out of to run away with him. 
Fhey ſay they had the church's forgiveneſs, but 1 had 
rather it had been bis fthers. 
Samp. Why ood” truth, © theſe qoefferies;. 1 ee 
no good they Is. Fil the young, lady was in the 
right to run away from a nunnery: and 1 think our 
| young maſter was * in the wrong but in marrying 
without a portion. * 
Nurſe. That — the. quanel, 1 de, Sdanpiſch : 
upon this, my old Jord would never fee him ; dikn- 
herited him ; took his younger, brother, Carlos, into 'fa- 
| your, whom he never card Tor before; and at laft fore'd 
| Biron to go to the fiege of Candy, where he was killed, 
|. Samp. Alack-a-day, poor gentleman. _ 
i Nurſe. For which my "old lord'hates her, as if the hag | 
*%s been the cauſe of his going thitber.. ; 
9 "Ales, alas, poor 1ady! the bes fafered for it 
the has livd a great while a widow.” 


og. A . while indeed, lee et woman, 
A NV Samp. 


1 ABELL A 


— Gad ſol hece A come f Tworft vente w | 
een, | 
Enter Count Baldwin, Yelleived by Habetl 4 ap Chit. 25 
5 Bald. . ol your "Ther directed you, 
Miſguided, an d you ow 
| can 2rd to ſhew you out Range it erg e 
What could you expect from me ? xt 
Ja. Oh, I have nothing to expe on _ 
But miſery i is very apt to alle: 2: 550 bi {5 
T thought I might be heart. eh ie} 
C. Bald.) What can you! fa PR Walk DAR: 
Is there in eloquence, can there be in wordis of { x60P 
A recompenſing pow'r, a. remedy, ,, "104d ST 
A reparation of the in juries, 33:7 2 07 habn N 
The great calamities, that you have Wande #547: 
On me, and mine? You have deſtrey d thoſe 0 5 
I fondly rais d“ *throught my deelining life, 
To reſt my age upon; and moſt undone me. - 
Ja. T have undone elk toe. 3 1780 2055 Sa N 
Ci. Bald. Speak it ganz nh et 15. Ay . 
Say ſtill you are undone; and 1 will hear you,. 172 
With pleaſure hear you” 112-10 bea 112693 ois, i EE 
Iſa. Would ruin Fe ban 20 
C. Bald. Bey all other pleaſure s. _ 
* Then you are 'pleas'd—for I am wo ile 
C. Bald. 1 prayd but 'for-vevenge, and Meer . 


I 


a heard, 

And ſent it to my Lines: wheſe grey has 2 
7 Would have gone down in ſorrow to 4 =O 8 ey 1 

Which you have dug for me'withour the * thought; 8 

4 

: The thought of leaving you more wretched here 

: //a.' Indeed I am moſt cee e, When I 4 
* * My huſband—— 07 rn 
% 8 2 Bald. Would he eee, n wn 4 
d Or never had been 1 een ir. —— 
J, * I/a. I then believ FOUR OT AG. 

| The meaſure of 88 eh « full: tee 1139.5 


. 


i But every moment of thy. * dee e 

Makes room for 'woes; and adds them te che ſum“ 2 

l loſt with-Bizon all the gos U life: > Fa © 5 

5 But now its laſt ſupporting means are gone: 

b, All ue kind kelps th t eav'n in pity mid, 92 69, 
. to dur * eren 9% 10 


At © 


* But ſtill continued innocent and free 


12 1 M 2 1 1 A. 


| Arlat hive deftrus now bereft. of all, ba at. 
| But this laſt trial of a cruel father, | 3 
To ſave us both from ſinking. Oh, my child! 
E with mne, knock at nature in his heart Alas 5 
Let the reſemblance of a once- loved ſon r 
in this little one, who never wrong'd you, - 
And plead the father leſs and widow's er Ws: 
Oh. if you ever hope to be forgiven, F 
As you will need to be forgiven to, * 2 wt 
Forget our faults, that heayen may pate yours! .. 
Cie. Bald. How dare you mention eavn all 8450 
Tour perjur d vos; your plighted, broken oy 1; 2} 
Io heavn' and all things holy: were, T9: 5 en 
- Devoted, wedded to a life recluſe, „ 
The ſaered habit on proleſs d and fororn, 
A vatary for ever? Can you think 
The facrilegious wreich, that mtu the e., T 
Is thunder- proof? Fer 
a. There, there, began my woes: "4 
Let women all take warning at my ore 3” Ig 
Never reſolve, or think they can be ſafe, wy T4 - 
Within the reach and tongue of tempting men 
Oh! had I never ſeen. my Biron's fac 
| Had he not tempted, me, I had not fall's K 


- Of a bad world, . pn fe 


To reconcile, and make me try Frag {thoughts, 
C. Bald. Your, own ;inco! yo ove of, an 
5 Debauch'd and reconcil'd TON to work, » 
He had no hand to bring you back again, 

But what you gave him. Tice, you 13 


Upon his honeſt mind, transforming him 


Too narrow for 


From virtue, and himſelf, into what ſhapes 


Was firſt inſpired b your Acloyſter was - 
work you had in hand: | 
© Your buſineſs. was mor 8 the whole world 
© To be the ſcene; ;Fou ſpread your charms 
© Tocatch his ſoul, to be the ĩaſtru ment,. oer e941 
The wicked inſtrument of your. „ | 
Not that you. valued him ; for anf e 
a Who could have. forv'd.the worn, ha been as welcome. 
Ya. Oh! I have fins to ä node ge bim. 


£ 


. 
* 
1 
912 2 = * 
- 


SL; 


C. Bald, 


F 


That fall upon the poor ! 


Barely to pity you: your fins purſue yo! 


Rather than always loſe him. 


- 


C. Ball. Had my wretched 1 60 „„ 
Marry'd a beggar's baſtard ; taken her 
Out of her rags, and made her of my blood, 
The miſchief might have ceas'd, and ended there. | | 
But bringing you into a family, „ 
Entails a —4 e upon the name, and houſe, 1 7 85 | 
That takes you-in: the only part of .me 8 


That did receive you, periſh'd for his crime. # 
'Tis a defiance to offended heav'n 


* The heavieſt judgments that can Wn you, 
* Are your juſt lot, and but prepare your doom: 1 
Expect em, and deſpair——Sirrah,.. ro > 

Ho durſt thou diſobey mel 17 the Arby 


1/a... Not for myſelf Lier I am paſt the hopes 
Of being heard but for this innocent——— 


And then I never will digurb you more. 


C. Bald, Lalmoſt pity the unhappy child: . 

But being yours — * 
Ja. Look on him as your ſon's ; 

And let his part in him anſwer for mine. 7 

Oh, ſave, defend him, Gre him oo the wrongs | 


- 


C. Bald. It touches m | 
And I will fave him But to keep him ſafe „ | 
Never come near him more; i 

Iſa. What! take him from me e 
No, we muſt never part: tis the laſt bold W 
Of comfort I have left; and when he fails, A 
All goes along with him: Oh ! * could. you {Ooh | 
* The tyrant- to divorce life from my like?! 

1 live but in my child. 4 
No, let me pray in vain, and beg my r 
From door to door, to feed his daily n, 3-21 


C. Bald. Then ** your child, and pd din with your 
You, raſcal, ſlave, what do I keep you for \_  [prayer. 
How came this woman in? 


Samp. Why indeed, my lord,-I did as good ax tl 
her, before, my thoughts upon the matter—— 
C. Bald. Did you ſo, Sir? Now then tell ber mine ; 


Tell her Eſent you to her. 7 arufts him towards here. 
TURE s one more to provide for, - | 
B „„ rr. 


£ TA S2£L x: 


. _ - Camp. Good, my lord, what J did was in perfect obe- 
dience to the old nurſe there. I told her what it would 
Come to. 

C. Bald. What! this was a BE upon me. And you 
too, beldam, were you in the confpiracy ? Begone, go 
| all together; I have provided you an equipage, now 
| 


- © ſet up when you pleaſe. She's old enough to, do you 
© ſervice; '1 have none for her. The wide world lies 
© before you: begone; take any road but this to beg or 
ſtarve in—* I ſhall be glad to beds of you: but never, 
never ſee me more — * [He drives em before him. 

Ja. Then, heav'n, have mercy on me! 
NA with her Child, fol/owed by Sampſon and Nurſe. 
| 22 of the Fi xs Acr. 
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Enter Villeroy and Carlos, meeting. 
VILLE or. 
V friend, I fear to aſx but Mabel 
The lovely wide ws tears, her orphan's cnes, 
Thy father muſt feel for them No, I read, 
I read their cold reception in thine eyes- 
Thou pitieſt them tho Baldwin but I ſpare him 
For Carlos fake ; thou art no ſon of his. 
There needs not this to endear thee more to me [embrace, 
Car. My Villeroy, the fatherleſs, the widow, ' 
| Are terms not underſtood within theſe gates 
Fou muſt forgive him; Sir, he thinks this woman 
Is Biron's fate, that burried him to death 
I muſt not think on't, left my friendſhip ſtagger. 
My friend's, my fiſter's mutual advantage 
Have reconcibd my boſom to its tak. 
Vil. Advantage ! think not I intend to raiſe 
An intereſt from Ifabella's wrongs. 
Your father may haye intereſted ends 
In her undoing ; but my heart has none; 
Her happineſs muſt be my intereſt, 
And that I would reſtore. 
Car. Why ſo I mean. 5, 
er A that my father lays vpon her 
m ſorry for; and wiſh REI ones | 


zut 


I could betray her coldly.to comply : 


ISABELLA :" WM 
But he will have his way. 


Since there's no hope from = proſſ erity, her change 


of fortune may alter the condition 0 her ern 
make for yo. | 
Vil. She is above her fortune. 
Car. Try her again. Women commonly love aceord- : 
ing to the circumſtances they are in. . 
Vil. Common women may. 
Car. Since you are not acceſſary to the injuſtice, - 
* you 1 4 be perſuaded to take the eee of ther ; 
ople's 
: Vil I muſt deſpiſe all thoſe advantages, v2.4 
* That indireQly can advance my love.“ 
No, though 1 live but in the —— of her, 
And languith for th enjoyment of thoſe hopes; „ 
F'd rather pine in a uming want 32 
Of what I wiſh, than have the blefling mine, Rn 
From any reaſon but conſenting love. 
Oh! let me never have it to remember, ; _ 


I 


When a clear gen'rous choice beſown her, on ne, 
I know to value the unequal'd gift: 15 
I would not have k but to value it. 


Car. Take your own way; remember i I ie "2 


came from a friend. 
Vil. I underſtand it ſo; Coil ſerve her for herſelf, 


without the thought of 4. reward. (Exit. - 


Car. Agree that point between you. If you * 
her any way, you do my buſineſs. | 
I know him What his gen'rous ſoul 8 5 
12 my plot— I'll ert 10 to Iſabe lla. — | 
| muſt keep up appearances with her too. lern. 


SCENE, Ifabella's Howe. 


Enter Iſabella and Nurſe : Tfabella's little Son a! play 
_ upon the Hier. | 


ha. Sooner, or later, all things paſs away, Y 
And are no more. The am; and the king, 
With equal fteps, tread forward to their end: 

The reconciling grave ſwallows diſtinction firſt that 
made us foes, 


* Though they appear of different natures now, 


They meet at laſt; 6 
7 z "A a Tbes 


— 


% 
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Tlöben all alike lie down in peace together. | 
| When will that hour of peace arrive for me! 
In hea vn Thhall find it not in heavn, 
| If my old tyrant father can diſpoſe | 
| Of things above—but, there, his intereſt 
| May be as-poor as mine, and want afriend — 
| As much as I do here. [Weeping. 
| - Nurſe. Good Madam, be comforted: : 
Iſa. Do I deſerde to be this out- caſt Arktch 
Abandon'd thus, and Toft ? But tis ny lot; 
The will of hea vn, and I muſt not complain': 
I will not for myſelf: : let me bear all 
The violence of ydur wrark4 bur ſpare my child: 
Let not my lins be visite vi#f him: 
They are ; they molt ;-a — hl 
On every thing about mr thowartleſt;- 
Poor nurſe; by being near 1 
Nurſe. J can work; ; or beg 10 co yon ſervices | 


: Iſa. Could Ff. 
\ What I have been, I ufght the better bear! | 


WhatT am deſtimd to: I'm not the ft 
1 —_— _— 3 but to think how much 

| TI have been happier Wild bwrrying*thooghts 
Start every way from my diſtracted 1 | 

Fo fiad out hope, and coy meet deſpair, 


ater ww 
5 Whit . W have I 7 : 


8 ee, at { home, — debts abroad! 
preſent fortune bad; my hopes yet worſe. 
What will become of me! 

This ring is all FT tave left of value now t 
Tuns given me by my huſband: his firſt gift” 
Vpon our marriage: I've always kept it, 

With my beſt care, the treafure next m life: 

And now but part with it to ſupport Ii ein, 
Which _w can be denrer. Take it, nurſe, 


8 


will 


On 


r 


1 
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Twill ſtop the cries of hunger for a time: 
Provide us bread, n reprieve, - TE 4 
To put the bad day of beggary, . x . 


That will come on too 2 ' Take care of t. N 
Manage it as the laſt remainin friend | | 
That ge e us. [Exit wrſe. ©: Hear'n can cnly 

te 7 * 
Where we ſhall find another l. dear boy? 
The labour of his birth was lighter to me 
Than of my fondneſs now ; my fears for him 


— 


Are more, than in that hour of hovering death, 0 2 * 
They could be for myſelf He minds me nut, 
His little ſports have taken up bis thoughts? an 5 


Oh, may they never feel the pangs of minel 7 I] a 
Thinking will make me mad: why muſt 1 thiok, dy." 
f W hen no thought brings me comfort? . 
Murſe returns, of 

Nurſe. Oh, Madam! you are utterly : as NT un- - 
done; your creditors of all kinds are come in upon you: 
they have muſtered up a regiment of rogues, that are 
come ts plunder "your houſe, and ſeine upon all vu 
have in the world; they are below. | "What wil, . 
do, Madam? | 

Ya. Do! nothing; no, for Lam born to uffer,, : 

Enter Carlos to her. 


Eu Oh, ſiſter? can I call you by that ee, N 
And be che ſon of this inhuman man. 
laveterate to your ruin? Do not think. ARES. 
{ am a- kin to his barbarity :; W 2 r — y 
I er my facker's ata e . 

And from my bleeding honel heart, mt. 1. | 
Pity your loſt condition, Can you 


Of any way that l may ſerve you in? . Ty by 8 
But what enrages moſt my ſenſe of 270 Hot ax 
My ſorrow for your wrongs, is, that my father, 
Fore-knowing well the ftorm that was to fall, 
Has order d me not to appear for you. 
I/a. I thank your pity ; my poor huſband far” 
For diſobeying him, do not you ſtay _/ 
To venture his diſpleaſure too for m. 
Car. You muſt reſolve on ſomething . l — 
Iſa. Let my fate | | 


1 


\ 
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Determine forwe!; l Rall be os 1 44; | 
The wort chat eus befal me; is to die: t⸗ wie | 
When once it comes to chat, it matters nor 

© Which way tis brought about: Whether 1 ſtarve,” 
Or hang, or drown, the end is ſtill ihe fame ; 
Hagues, poiſon, famine, are but ſeveral names 

© Of the ſame thing, and all conciude in death. 


at ſudden death! Oh, for a 3 25275 
To cheat my perſeeutors of their 
Tb expected pleuſure of beholdin 

Long in ay 

It will not be, that is deny d ine too- 


pains, ling ring in day, 


Hark, they are coming; let the. torrent roar: 
It can but overwhelm me in its fall; 


And life and death are now alike wime. 
IEreunt, the Mage leading the Child. 


sern E b, and ſhews Carlos and Villeroy 
| . with the 1 124 


45 ' pa. No Finder W lence⸗ 


| - The debt in all is 8 crowns : 


Were it ten times the ſum, I think you know ² 
My fortune very well can anſwer it. x 
You have oe my word for this: I'll ſee you paid. 
Of That's as much as we can defire: ſo we have 
the money, no matter whence it comes. 

Vil. To morrow you ffrafl have it. 

Car. Thus far all's 8 EY 


1 Euer Habella, and Nurſe with the child. 
And now my ſiſter comes to crownthe work. [Afide. 
Iſa. Where are the raving blood hounds, that purſue 
In a full cry, gaping to fwallow me? 


I meet Your rage, and come to be devour'd ; 


Say, which way are you to diſpoſe of me! 
To _ cons, darkneſs, death! 
ave patience. © - 

x 8 | 
| OF. You'll excuſe us, we are but in our office: 
Debts muſt be paid: -- 

Ja. My death will pay you alt. * 0 IÞ Diftradedly. 

1 944 While there is aw to be had, youre will have 
K OWN. 


— 


ve 


ſue 


ally. 


Forgive what I have done, and zende 


And niention * unlucky love no more. Stb! 


11 4 1 1 1 1 A 


Vil. Tis very fit they: ſhould; -bnt-pas be gone: | 
To-morrew certainly 3 2 


2. What of rene? 
6 Am! then the 


* The game of . "and her 3 fools 1 
The common ſpectacle, to be expos d 

From day to day, and baited for the mirth 

Of the lewd rabble? ou 1 Us reſerv'd 


For freſh afflitions 2. 


Vil. For long happineſs 1 2 Hes 5K : 


Of life, 1 hope. 


I. There is no hope r me. | 
The load grows light, when we  refolve to bears 
Pm ready for my trial. 4 

Car. Pray be calm, Fes „ 
And know your friends. | 

Ja. My friends! Have I 2 friend? 2 rs ; 

Car. A faithful friend; in your een wad J 
Villeroy came in to ſave . 

| Tja. Save me! How? ). «Srix o19 

Car. By ſatisfying all your creditors, 287 8 

Ia. Which way? For what? i N 

Vil. Let me be underſtood, | 
And then condemn me: you have given me leave 
To be your friend; and in that only nam 
I now appear before you. I cquld win 7 
There had been no derade of a friend, 22 | 
Becauſe I know you hate to oblig d by e 5 

Iſa. Twas that. I Nac, avoid ' Lal. 

Vil. I'm moſt unhappy that my ee. 
Can be ſuſpected to deſign upon you; 1510 N 
] have no 2 ends than to redeem; yi tony ov. 
From fortune's wrongs; to ſhew inyſelf ann. 3 
What I have long profeſs d to be, your friend“?! 
Allow me that; and to convince you mon IT RAY -» 
That I intend only your intereſt, 


#4 $47 a | 
174;1 * 71 2 

(If that can make yon any, that can 8 you" * 

Il tear myſelf for ever from my ho 

Stifle this flaming paſſion in my ſoul, wy 

* That has ſo long broke out to trouble you, 


# 


That yeu will want one; him you may fecure 
To be a friend, a father, a huſband 10 you, 


Not to give way to your neceſſities, 
That force you to this marriage. 4 


ur. Of him and me, 
| We muſt a 


Tour reaſons, to confirm my 
L have a ſoul that's truly ſenſi 


Of your great worth, and buſy to contrive, 5 IT Vil 
If poſſible, to wake you a return. 


5 And 1 mond wrong the * rel, and you, 
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| ts. This gene mo will ruin me. All. 
1. Nay, & the bleſſing of my looking on you 
Diſturhs your peace, I will do all I can 


To keep away, and never fee you more. 


Car. You: muſt not 
Iſa. Could Iſabella 8 


Thoſe few ſhort words, I ſhould be rooted here, 
And never move but upon her commands, 


Car. Speak to him, fiſter ; do not throw away . 
A fortune that invites you to- be happy: | | 
In your extremity he begs your love; 

And has deſerv'd it nobly. Think upon 

Your loſt condition, helpleſs and alone. 

Tho now you have a friend, the time muſt come 


Iſa. A huſbandf .. 


Car. You have diſcharg'd your duty to the dead, 
And to the living ; tis a wilfulneſs. 


Nur. What muſt become this poor innocentx 
[To the Child.. 

Car. He wants a fucker to protect his youth, - 

And rear him up to virtue: you muſt bear 

The future blame, and anfwer to the world, 

When you refuſe the eafy honeft means. 

Of taking care of him. ; 


* And every one that muſt depend n you: 
* Unleſs you . now to provide or e 


Car. Nor would 1 70 1 
Iſa. Do not think I need | 
abe 


Fil. Oh, eaſily poſſible! 


Iſa. It cannot be your way: my pleaſures are 
Bury'd, and cold "Ki my dead huſband's grave; 


To 
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To fay chat Jean ever love again. 5 | 
I owe this declaration to niyſelf : , e 
But as a proof that T owe all to you. 75 | 
If, after what Pve ſaid, you can reſolve 3 
To think me worth your r am] % 
You cannot think it; tis een * F-1.. 
Vil. Impoſſible ! 9 
Iſa. You ſhould not aſk. me now, 1 thould grants , 
I am ſo much oblig'd, that to conſent 
; Wou d want a name to recommend the gift: 
Twou'd ſhew me poor, indebted, and compeltd, 
Defigning, mercenary; and I know 
You would not wiſh to think 1 could be bought. 
Vil. Be bought! where is the price that can _ 
'To bargin for you? Not. in fortune s power. ; 
The joys of Heav'n, and love, muſt be beſtow'd ; 
* bey are not to be ſold, and cannot be deſer d. 
Iſa. Some other time Th hear you on this ſubject. 
il. Nay, then there 1 is no time 0 fit for EO 
* [Following * 
Since you confent to hear me, hear me now; 
That you may grant you are: 
The little forms which circumſeribe your ſex; 3 
We differ but in time, let that be mine. R 
Iſa. You think tm i 
To get the better of me, and you ſhall; by 


I. - 


Since you will have it — AIR be Jour s. e 
Vil. , take you at your word. ge 
Ia. 1 give you all 6 l 

My ho * would I had aha: to BE | pos * 

But if it ever can return aga in, oat 

Tis wholly yours. „ BH. 77 004 
Vil. Oh,.extacy joy! RT IEA TE ͤ, dA 

Leave that to me. THE my ſervices, | 27 

* If proſperous 225 and kind indulging zicbe z 1 


E = 
. - 


If all that man can fondly ſay or do, 

Can beget love, love ſhall be born again. | 1 
Oh, Carlos ! now my friend, and brother too: 
And, nurſe, I have eternal N for 57 at 

Send for the priefi— _ «7M urſe Ke 15 in i We 


This * you muſt 2 


4 I A E. . 
- at * 4 9 # © « „ 


, 


— 
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Let me command in this, and all i wy Be 
Shall be devoted to you. _ F 

Iſa. On your word, Fri 
Never to preſs me to put off theſe . 75 
_ Whick beſt become my melancholy thoughts, 

You ſhall command me. 

Vil. Witneſs, Heaven and earth 
Againſt my ſoul, when I do any thing 
To give you a diſquiet. e 

Car. I long te wiſfi ou Joy- ; 

Vil. Yow'll be a witneſs of my happineſs & 

Car. For once I'll be my fiſter's der, 8 


oo give her to you: | | 
| Next, my Iſabella, TREE "2 
j- Be eur mp hun: Ten for ever yours, - jp Ga OY 


[Exeunt, 
Exp of the Sr co Acr. | 


4 c T III. 


SCENE, Count Baldwin's Houſe. 
Enter Count Baldwin and Carlos. 


CovnrT BaLDwix. 


Manne to Villeroy, ſay'ſt thou? 
Car. Yes, my lord. 
Laſt 23 the prieft — his ho oly office, 
28 Bald. Misfortune join em 
And may her violated vows pull down 
A laſting curſe, a conftancy of ſorrow + 
On both their heads I have not yet forgot 
Thy ſlighted paſſion, the refus'd zlliance 5 
But having her, we are reveng d at full. 
* Heay'n will purſue her ſtill, and Villeroy 
Share the judgments ſhe calls down.” 
Car. Soon he'll hate her. | 
When all i ee ik, 
en en en'c 

And reaſon a. fati 
Her cold conſtrain'd ac aeceptance of his hand 


wiz 


- * 
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Will gall his pride, which (tho? of late o'erpower'd 
By ſtronger prion will, as they grow weak, 
Riſe in full force, and pour its vengeance on her. 

C. Bald. Now. Carlos, take example to thy aid; 
Let Biron's diſobedience, and the curſe 
He took into his boſom, prove a warning, 

A monitor to thee, to keep thy duty 
Firm and unſhaken. . 3 

Car. May thoſe rankling wounds 15 
Which Biron's diſobedience gave my father, 

Be heal'd by me. on | 

C. Bald. With tears I thank thee, Carlos 

And may'ſ thou ever feel thoſe inward joys, 

Thy duty gives thy father—but, my ſon, 
We muſt not let reſentment choak our gg 

þ "Tis fit that Villeroy know he has no claim 

From me, in right of Iſabe lla —Biron, 1 
(Whoſe name 1 tears) when wedded to this woman, 
By me abandon' d, ſunk the little fortune 

His uncle left, in vanity and fondneſs ; ©  - 

I am poſleſt of thoſe your brother's papers . 
Which now are Villeroy's, and ſhou'd aught remain, 
In juſtice it is his; from me to him „ 
You ſhall conyey them follow me, and take em. 

22 eg NET NT 

Car. Yes, I will take em; but ere I part with em 

I will be ſure my intereſt will not ſuffer W 

By theſe his high, refin'd, fantaſtie notions 

Of equity and right—W hat a ox 

Is man] My father here, who beaſts his honour, 

And even but now was warm in praiſe of juſtice, ' 

Can ſteel his heart againſt the widow's tears, 

And infant's wants; the widow and the infant 

Of Biron; of- his ſon, his ſa write ſon. 

Tis ever thus; weak minds, who court opinion, | 

And, dead to virtuous feeling, hide their wants ' 

In pompous affectation Now to Villeroy 7 

Ere this his friends, for he his much below d, 

Croud to his houſe, and with their nuptial ſongs 

Awake the wedded pair: Tl join the throng, Wc 

And in my face, at leaſt, bear joy and Griendlbip. [Exit, 


* 


— 


— 


— 
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SCENE, 
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SC ENE, a Ball i in Villeroy Houſe. Band of: Maſe, 
Fi will the friends of Villeroy. 


Enter a Servant. 
Go 7 Fr. Wikio s your maſter, my good friend? | 
Ser. Within, Sir, ; 
Preparing for the welcome of his friends. 
Fr. Acquaint him we are here: 27 155 
The voice of muſic gently ſhall. ſurpri him, 
And breathe our ſalutations to his ear. 
Strike up the ſtrain to Villeroy's happineſs, 
To Habella's But he's here already. 
; Enter Villeroy. 
Vil. My friends, let me embrace you: n 
Welcome al | 
What means this preparation? | [Seeing the Muſic, 
1ft Fr. A li ht token _ 
Of our beſt es for your owing happineſ 
Lou muſt permit our friendſhip—— 
Vil. You oblige me 
1 Fr. But your lovely bride, 
That wonder of her ſex, ſhe muſt appear, 
And add new brightneſs to this happy mornin 3 
Vil. She is not yet prepar d; and let her 
Ny wortk left friend, determine her behaviour ; ; 
Tos jn, and not to force, her diſpoſition, . 
Has deen my ſeven years taſk. She will, anon, 
Speak welcome to you all. The muſic ſtays. 
TVilleroy and his friends ſeat themſelves. 


| "EPITHALAMIUM. 


| Women, | Let all, let all be gay, 

ö Begin the rapt'rous lay; 
=_- Id et wirth,” Jet mirth an Joy, 
| 2 3 happy hour employ 5 


G PP I . __ a — 2 * 
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Of this fair bridal day day. a 
h mw Ve love-wing d hours, your flight, 
e 1 downy fli 

| N evry ſoft delight 
E | o ſoothe the brave and ſair. * 
Hail, happy pair, thus in each other bleſt; 
Be ever free from ce, of e joy poſleſs'd. . 1 
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74. 1 thank you for the: probf ef -y6ur aſfeRion 27" 7 . 
. I am ſo much tranſported 75 8 bal! 
Of what I am, 1 know not rf 07 - . en 1 . 
My Iſabella but 
| Who wou'd not loſe bimfel Dorn else) - 4 5 
O! there was nooks 1 n, c 119 7% 
But the kind wiſhes of my loving £53146 2 
„ ut bar coli gn waits eee 89 #0 
Methinks I am but half myſelf, without him. 
2d Fr, This is wonderful! Married ee. a 
and yet in raptures. 
Vil. Oh! when you all get wives, and fuck 25 min 
(If fuch another woman can be f | i 
You will Tov to; doat dn the Year Evitoine, © ot * 16 
And prattle in their 2 Fit out of all bounds. A. 5 
1 fi 61 Ts is ny bend,.- 4 . 
Tis in my N Br takes up all my ſoul - 
© The labour of my fancy. You'll pardon me go 2.3 
About ſome twelve months hence I may begin 
3 ſpeak plain ſenſe— Walk in, and honour: mes © 
Enter Tlabelia. : 3 
My liabe lla! Oh, the j of my heart, ene Fa 7 
That I have Ieave at laff to call von mine! 
When I give up that title to the Charms | i e 
Of any other with; be nothing mine? :1 8 
But let me look upon * — view you well. 
This is a welcome gallantry indeed! n 
I durſt not aſk, but 2232 uh 
Juſt at this time: diſpenſmg with 3 
on this ſecond day to greet our friends. 
/ Ia. Black might be ominous ; ' * EIN 
I would not bring ill hack aleng with me, 
Vil. Oh! if your melancholy thoughts could change 
With ſhifting of your dreſ Time has done cures 
Incredible this way, and ma 


N. 1 could have wiſh'd, Le had thought it it wa 


marriage had not been ſo public. 

Vil. Do not you grudge me my eh ore W 

That wap a cauſe j.could note ST | 

_ .. Beſides, *twould injure. the > © ona 
I have of my good fortune, 44218 77% pure 
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Man. Ob. e been. e 40 
veg. on the Joy the Wig bleſſing, -* 35 = Fo 


yuh I. : 


* 2 * 
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ISABELLA 


's Bay as foch occaions 10 enquire, © 8 
* nnn M3" >: 
Iba. I have TY 


| E LY 

= 
* 3 
44 a 


18 


33 Vil. My RO. ſupport 


Of our bad fortue, . has an honeſt right, 


In better times, to ſhare the goad with vs... 


Car. I come to claim that right, to ſhare your j joy 3 


To wiſh you joy; and find it in myſelf; | i 
For a friend's r N 


A kindly comfort into every heat 
5 That i Is nat en vious. "= rei i ; 
Vil. He muſt be a friend, = 3 


RN er Piet 52 91 oe 


(As 1 have ah to believe you 3 
© Concern'd for my well-being, there's the eq... 
5 Tan 85 M Ar. nes muſt 
f 3 Ti ur 

1 a At, 4 ſee ſeeond entertainment. | 
+ nents Ifabefla, , Fleeing: muſt hear 5 5 : 

raptures of my friends; e they ſpring-; - - 
Thy virtu by fk diffus d been 10 1 ings, wh 5 
And made theta all as happy as myſel CY 

Ja. I feel their 58 e of fa Me Fas 0 

Age willingly cu. wy © . 8 


wi N o9ls 3 + mow . 


IX i 7; ud 42 025 22 : 

Take the gifts the gods intend ye: e Be 
Grateful meet the proffer'd joy :; ao 
Truth and honour ſhall attend ye: 25618 N \ 
Charms that ne er can change or cloy. bla. 


n 5 H: er 5 15 


#355. 47 Donvr | 7194 40 4 


Taking ona to thy arms! 


_ Ae <9 45 : ; 

Man. Pore flames. [ gelt fallen * 

Woman. Love and age of both-Tha I charm i thee.” . f 
: 1 * 7 217 75 14 555 5 
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s ABEL 1 


c on us. i Þ 


Fo 8 hn FE, n, 
Far, the yang that tortuxes life 7 _— ; 
7 May the e ug nde 7 ow He AT Y 
„ One ſweet round of ee IT 
Car. Tis fine, indeed! 30115 12 adap 0 * "> 
. You'll take my advice abi W alter. 24 r q 
Vil. What have you done? A rifing ſinile 
Stole from her thoughts, juſt . on ber check, 1 
And you hate daſh'dat nt cot uornd wah of 3 
Car. Pm ſorry fort. Ant $4. 037 FE 
Vil. My friends, you will Pr ok Lomns » 
I muſt prefer her peace to all the world ? 1: N 
Come, Iſabella, let us lead the way: 9 6 Ar 
Within we'll ſpeak our welcome to our friends, 1 
And crown the happy feſtival with j Jer. 87 25 [Excunt. 


® 4 Bs | 
0 scENE, e 215 NM 


| Somp. Ay, e 5 . 
amp. , nurſe, here's. a 
double our wages for us! If he” Po of on as fait with - 
day lady, as he dock with. his ſervants, * we”! re al iu the 
way to be well pleafed. Wn, 
Nurſe. He's in 4 rare kumonr'; "if fre be in as ed 
one y 
Sam. If ſhe be, duarry, we may ent , they late : 
Zot it upon one another. | 
8 Nurſe. Well; why don't you go go back again-to- your 
old. count? You thought your thrbat cut, F er you: IS 
to-be turn'd our of a 3 ſervice. 5 
-. . Samp, For the future, 1 never. ſerve in a "houſe, 
where the maſter or mo of ſt lie lingle: they are 
out of humour with every body when t — are not N 
themſelves. Now, this matrimony © makes every thing 
go well. There's mirth and ould, irring about, when 
thoſe matters go as they ſhould de. 
2 bra. - this pt Ws 
as uu nurſe! this ee, 


4 * 


lad —— hood bee” 
t, what, now is marr? ope we 
| Fur Wien Wiki company, come 2 houſe”: theres ſome · 
 - thing always coming Wy one W 

| 2 thoſe 


22 


| 1s A B. . . L TY 
- thoſe occaſions, if m 9 3 company. This feaſt- 


maſter! we malt hot be feen. lea. 
Euter Vil with & latter, and Iſabe fla. 
71 I myſt away tis moment-ſes his letter, 
Sign'd by himſeif: alas! ny 5 
My brothers deſperate, and ο, eier 4” 
In peace, but i 19469 arms. Sip wg pin in Sh whe; 7 
1/ja. So ſuddenly! ! | Bn * * 
Jil Suddenly taken, the: 1 10-Bruſſel4, 
To do us honour, love; unfortunate! Sh ade u bak 
Thus to be torn from thee, and SIR charms; >) 
The” - cold to ms and: dead. oy. bart n 
Iſa. Pm ſorry for the eanſe. 3 SI TL HS : 515 1 Wien 
Fil. Oh! could I think, - a. 1 29 | $977 wer OY, 


The fountain of theſe melancholy- thoughts, D "Hp : 
My heart would dance; ſpite of the fad occafion, 
. kr —— Nenn eee th 


; 4 Wt © * YA 4 ne 
2 Carlos 478 th 150 N 
3 dle 1. 4.0 Le ors ds? . Mu 4 


9 85 2 bey are departed e. * 


_ They ſaw 2 ſudden melancholy "pews me bY IA 
olen the lively colour from your 8 Z 
Van had rn Ba ers cub alarm'd, +4 ler, * 


Mere ONE 1 
6 1 * 74 25 
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im 8d la 


| 2 N . 
re „chat it I f 4; 
Jil. ,Bpt haxing the. nc 

I am tbe beiter 


413 
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2 Ir willſgem Jong W . 
eee 


I ball bez ealous of this rĩxa 1 N. Ad. 
That you g's: e and fondle in my abſence,” oath +: 

I: takes ſo full. polleion of thy eke r - 

There is nat room enough, for: eye. ry 5h Lt hs 


ntes Servant, and bows. , 4; ttt» 
My horſes wait: farewel, my love l You, Carlos, W997 wt 7, 
Will act a brother's part, 'ull-1 return, el d 20t | 
And be the guardian here. Al, all have: oy -- 
That's dear to me, I give — to 21 care, „ of 13 
Car. And Lreceive her 28 God, 50 * 
Vil. n r 220 ld 1 
And the de ws, fall Here be dur end of Rag bl yor on © 
Carlos will ſee me to my horſe [Exit With, Carlos. 
: Iſa. Oh: may thy brother hetter all thy. Nance 4 
\ e A ſudden mnt bakes.my blood 1. 1 1 KUL A 
: ; Forgive me, Villeroy 1 do. 5 . 711 11 0 u 
That cheerful gratitude thy 227155 ut on TY 
© Yet, if Lknow my heart, and ſure do, 2 3 
is not averſe from honeſt obligation. 3 
* Ill to my chamber, and to bed; 3 m miad, A 
My harraſs d mind, is weary... ,. Loe %; oh, + 


* of 3 Aer. 5 


ö 0 5 ai 


* 
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N A 'c ** . E 6 36d A 
_ Laa 
1 | 
© $CENE, Th Sh 7. "x86 1 25 
8 ic Paitus aver 
kus, We e, ivd bag Nb 
' 247 K n e 1 * N 0 bag | 


Bison. v 15; 18 43 


que longed tay will heve's an end; 3; we are Lot hows 5; 


at laſt. 2 
Bel. We have got our legs at Tiberty 3 and liberty. % 
home where! er We £953 thou mine lies moſt i in! 8 5 
d. . 


Bir. Fray let me call this Nr ker vit 1 can elite 
mand in Bruſſels, you ſhall find your oxyn. . T have a fa- 
ther here, who Perhaps, - after ſeven years abſence; and 
colling him n in 8 may be bas to foe 

3 e. 


WW " 
re 
7 


35. 1864 L L A. 


- me. | you know wy ftorp——How "does vr dif guiſe be 
a come me ? FATS £11 4; l +5 


Bel, Juſt 25 you woill bare it; ris natural, and will 


9 * 683 = Ne 3 $435: 2s 4 3 427 
Bir. 0-morrow 'you an ihe rd bee eve as 


D 5 nee This is Ge houſe; yow have ob- 
| fervedthe treat. 52 5 


ä — 8 — — —ů 
1 


| 3 0 95 cad 
Bir. T — we affairs, chart oblige m 


4 £0 be private. | 
4 & bed is the privateſt affair that T deſſre bs | 


Bel. A 
im 1 8 ier will f 5 
Ca - wil, 


| Sampo 
"Sapp. wasn theie f Whar Lee you ive) 
P E term . 
truly friend, it Is employment to an- 
free 3 queſtions: but for m 5 being at 
Dome, or no, that's juſt as my e eee 


. But how N whether i it pleaſes her or 


2 Why, if e my wordfor it, you may 
n pen — pul whe the never pleaſes to ſee 


any bovy at this of night, that he doe not know ; 
1 and Jour dre and appearance. | ay fo ture you muſt 
| | beat anger to her- 2 12 
A Bs, I . buſineſs; aud vou don't know hoy 


735 6n_I? 


| . ſhe is the beſt judge 
| OT your buſineſs will pleaſe her or no: therefore I 
- will proceed in my office, and know of my lady whe- 
e ſhe 15 g to be at b home, or no——, [Going 


= Enter 
i" Vi Who's that you are ſo buſy-withal ? Metkinks 
1 ou might have found out an anſwer i in fewer 1 


1 


uh 


— 


ſomething in theſe ſervants folly pleaſes me: the 


— 


come to him. Who 


ſpeak to your lady. f — 1 on 


| know wy buſineſs better... 


. like a civil gentleman: bs in an honeſt way, I may wy 


you An anſwer. Tt ab +5 3 4d NI 3 Reist! 23008 VAT SET 


their Ra 8 7G Well, miſtreis— 1:24.46 


much ſurpriz'd when I gave it her. Sir, 1 am but 2 


I can ſhow you into the parlour, and help you to an 
- anſwer, perhaps as ſoon as thoſe that are wiſer. Exit. 


And every ſenſe has taken the 
At this a hing interview! ke nv 1. . 


That have made nature ſtart froui her old cdufſeee: 
The ſun has been eclips'd, the maon 
From her career, ſtill paler, and fabdi'd ** 


118 ABELAA 
but, Sampſon, 9 5 your ſelf prat ſomstimet, 
as well as your-bettergitbat I mpſt ſay vou. - Eev me 


you-tpeak wich} ſtranger 
Bir. With vou, — 1 een me to 


Murſe. Ves, Sir, I can help vou in a civil axe but 
Ne y do your buſineſs . my lady? 
Not ſo well; but if you carry ber this vis ing; th We'll 


Mie. There's no Na in it 1 hope ; you look 
Bir. My old ihinfs ny a little older! „ac 25 


the tongue grows always: merey on me !. aben hefe 
* is ſeven years longer, ſince I leſt her.“ Let there's: 


cautious conduct of the family appears, and ene * 


7 _— 


EY "Nurſe returns, 


Nurſe, 1 n deliver d your ing.” Sir! pray. beav' 4 
you bring no bad news along with bw. 
Bir. G contrary, I hope. 


Nurſe. Nay, I hope. ſo. too; but x my lady a very 


— . 
2 . br * 


ſervant, as a body may ſay; but if you'll > | in, that 
I may ſhut the doors, for we keep very orderly bourg; 


Bir. I'll follow you —— WR, © 


Now all my ſpiriis hurry to my heart, | 8 I 8 2 


Heav'ns ! how I tremble! . 
SCENE, « li 


eo Enter Iſabe lla. L bio #1 a | 
755. Pre heard of witches, | magic ſpells,” and und 


14 *. 


To the abuſes of this under world! > 7 1 1 212 
Nox 1 believe all e * ring, e =. 


— 


— 


6 6 1 2 1 A: 
This little ring, n 


a”, t w ; 


— the pleaſure _ _ 4 f 

"999 eee of — and of love, 0 

Into ſuch they fright ae from myſelf |_| 

I dare not think of them 

III call you when T want you.” 2. [Servant ger un 
. g 


NMurſe. Madam, the gentleman's belor. 
. I * forgot, pray let me ſpeak with him: 


e Nurs 
This ring was the firſt cles of my 1 1 57 5 
To Biron, my firſt huſband ; I muſt bluſh | 
To think I have a ſecond. Btron dy'd: | 
Still to my Joſs) at Candy; there's my hope. 
Oh, do I hve to hope that Be 4 d there 1. 1 
It muff be 10; he's dead; and this ring ler t 
To his laſt breath, to ſome known fait ul friend, 
bring me back again E | 

{Biron mmer retires 
That's all 1 have to truſt t— | 
My fears were woman —T have view'd him ail 8 
And let me, let me ſay it to myſeif, 3 


live 2 n, and riſe but Gods his tomb. 
ave you forgot me quite * 


1 Sl f. | 
' en mis ortunes. | 
My en | 
* i and fall in frond. 


Ha. Ha 5 

| ; Oh! come again: 725 Od os 

Thy Biron ſummons thee to life and nes LH. 

: n n 

Thy once Tov'd, ever loving huſband call— 

Thy Biron ſpeaks to thee. > 
12 My huſband F 4 . 
Bir. Exceſs of love ey * forx my return, 4 

Has overpower'd her -I was to b | 

To take thy ſex's ſoftnefs unprepar d: 

But finking thus, dying in thy arms 

This ecſtacy has made my welcome more 

= Than words could fay : words may be counterfeit, 

| Falſe-coin 'd, and e ooly from the tongue, 

1 


Without | 


— 


* 


— 


1. 8. A,B. 1,11 ä 1 


Without the mind; but paſſion s in | "Bf 
And always ſpeaks the h pai the ſouf, N + 


1a. 1 =, 1 wth Why - 40 2 You * 1 


I know his Voice my life upon n the wing,” N00 0; . 


Hears the ſoft ay t 74 me back aga Fw Act 58 
'Tis he himfelf, m wy. Birop, the dear * 08. St 9 4 
My true - Iov d hu nd | Dol hold you kat, n 
Never to. part again? Can I believe 1 12 <A 
* Nothing but * could work ſo great a e 4 1 
* There's more than life itſęlf in dying here“ 70 L 
Ir I muſt fall, death's welcome nee . 1700 N V. * 
Bir. Live ever in theſe arms... F 15 5 1 
Iſa. But pardon me, e E 
Excuſe the -wild. diſorder of my foul: * wt £37 4 E 2 * 5 


The joy, the ſtrange arb oy of ſee] n 
Of —_ pou again diſtraged ene 0 . 


Bir. ou evexlaſting wage n ba 3 5 : 
Ja. Anfwer me * 21 ( iler3 
| Nis Jand of Providence h 1 75 le 261 
o your awn me ag in Fat £ 8 
Th' impatience of my , REO en | 
The ſtory of your, 8 * 17 would . 0 2 
* Your. eaſures, e 0 long remoy Mir 4% ; 
From Habella's love,” But tell 155 u, by * a 
For every thought con funds me. © 4 ORE = 


Bir. My bell Hef at Eine, Wb 3 204d tu at 


I/a. We thought you dead; killd at ihe bee de V4 


FPS. here Jelly the i; Sg 2A bY 
But hopes of life reviving from my wounds. 
I was a ned: 5 * 8 
: 13 writ to m hard father, but never had, 


An anſwer; 1 writ to thee too 3 55 e 
I/a. What a world of woe 1 5 . o 
Had been prevented but in bearin Bok year er 
| Bir, Alas! thon could'ſ not help me VS 


Iſa. You de not know how niuch 1 could hat WR A 
At leaft, I'm ſure I could have fufferd al?! pred, : 
I would have ſold 5 to . * 5 as al 1 
Without redemption; giy'n my child, 8 ww 4 

ee of me, to Ae wants 972 


- -_ - 


* 


34 ro 4 1 2 1 1 A 


Bir. „ Mule boy! 6 LOGIN FOO 5 
8 1/a. My life but to hve lb Nr nh 
| You were alive——which now tos late I 954. ai. 
e. No more, my love, ee of the paſt, 
We loſe the preſent joy. Tis over price. _. 
| Of all my pains, that thus. we meet again Fm 5 

11 1 a thouſand things to ſay to the — 
| Iſa. Wow'd I were paſt the hearing. Ad. 
Ho does my child, my boy, my bes. too? f 


ff 
11 


1 hear he's living ft. 
Ja. Well both, both well; 3 
And may he prove a father to your hopes, | 
— Though we have found him none, 
| Bir. Come, na more tears. 3 
1/a. Seven lon year from for your lt, Syn 
Have mmm d with me 1 
1 Be. Andall.e ONE NEON age” 
-_ employ'd in a ki recompence * FE 0 
= my afflictions. Can't I ſee my — 
72 > Hes gone to bed: Ell have him ed to you. 
3. S 
r ĩma a 8 * 4 
r 
Nothing but reſt, my & love To. gh? would na 
Be known, if ble, to your family: 
I fee my is with you; F 2 
Wov'd be tedious at this time ; Wo 72 
To- morrow will do better. 
Ja. Vl diſpoſe of her, and order every a 
As you wou d have it. les 
Bir. 1 me but Ke, good hear'n, and She the 


| To make this e s goodneſs r hs 
And let tne then forget her, if I cal! 1 
Ol che deſerves of me muck more, than!!! 
Can loſe for her, though 1 again cou'd venture 9 9 
A father, and his fortune, for her love! 8 | 
'You wretched fathers, blind as fortune all! 
Not to perceive that ſuch a woman's worth 
_- Welghs down the portions you provide your gas Fg 
: What is your wash, what all. vou dere ef Fold, - 
comperd 


" 
3 
4 - 


. 


I 
* =" 


* 


1 % nn e 35 I 


' Campu'd1o this, my beat f b no, $7 
| * 1 ae ' 


What has Se" in my abſenee, POW — 
+ mult not think of that; it drives me back „ 
Upon myſelf, the fatal cauſe of it.. 
__ © Tfabella return. ; 
I. I have obey'd your pleaſure welt #; 5 5 
Every thing is ready for ou. 
Bir. I can want nothing here ; poſſeſſing dee, 
All my deſtres are carry d to their am 
Of happineſs ; there's no room for a with, 1 
But to continue Mill this bleſſing to me? 5 
1 know the way, my love, * I ſhall Heep : 1 
Iſa. Shall 1 attend you. e ee pr 7 wot * 
Bir. By no mean: : lo $67% | en, 3 
Tue been ſo long a dave to Niles — e 
To learn, 22 + wait upon myſelf; N . 5 
You'll make haſte after — e 
. Ja. Til but ſay my rayers, and follow you” 
My prayers | ng, 1 mult 


be 


155 pray again. 
Prayers have their bleſſings to reward ry . e 
But I have nothin left to hope e a e 
What Heavn cpu d give,  tave 575 1 25 
The baneful Micky riſes on AE, & E at? but; gow ; i 75 
And what's to come; is 2 loog ling 1 * 5 


Vet I may ſhorten jt—— © * : ner 0 2 16A 
I promis'd him to follow—him — 3 2 55 * on, 4 
Is he without a name? _— e 115 E 
To follow him to If bet nds ata” bt 
als. then is Villeroy : But 1 b ah hae fk; J 
hat very bed 7 75 Rim r its $06.3 5 . 
vet a warm witneſs of 5 1 WG * „ wed” e 2 
Oh, Biran, hadſt DRIFT 3 
] og have 198 5 no 


_ Two — pet not. one! f' 0 
And yet a wife to neither! Hold my br e 


: | 
T ys is to e e 256 n 5 pe: HN ee 


* 
— - 1 : * * 


| — — — It 2 cf 460 ̃ ̃ u— — — 
— aan 2 * 
4 & * p 
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r 
Fs 


"I 
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: © „ 


__ NS DES is 5 


* That welcome all they debt, make juft fuck wits = 
My reputation ! - Oh, twas all was left met, C23: tv; 
3 The virtuous bride of à uncenſur' d fife e e 

* Which the dividing tongues of Biron's wrokgs, - 3 
* And Villeroy's e er, Toa 
* To gorge the throats of the blaſpheming bs 

© This is the beſt of what can come to- morrow, NE 

.  * Beſides old Bakdwin's triumph i in my rum: 

| - © © candiot bear 7 ä | 

| * Thereforeno morrow : "Ha! a lucky en. 

Works the right way to rid me of om all ; 

| All the repx aches, infamies, and ſcorns, Ih 3 

That erer ongue and finger will ind rte. N 

Let the juſt horror of my apprehenſions © 


But keep me matter what'can . 
Tis but a blow et 1 will try him firſt | _ MD 4 


Have a laſt look to — deſpair, 
Kal iben to reft for fever, TE Oy: 


Biron meets ag, 


Bir. Deſpair 5 reft for ever! "TY ri; 

| Theſe are far from thy eongition !” * 7 
3 5252 ever 0. 1 beard thy voice, . 

* Uh ot bear t! y abſence : eme, Werl 
Tou 5 ſaid, 1 not DS. 


2 . 
I 


LY 44 ho 


Let we ep be AR Up: 


0 Sr, 8 
Nor never can; thy eyes I 
That fuſs; en i v7 
Thoſe ſtars, Kill muſt guide me to my fc 
a. parry i nrane ra Flook roun 
And find no path, but leading ye pre. | 
| Bir. I cannot underſtand thee. * hs 
Ar My good friends above, 
1 2 em, Er 
5 0 


a ns you 

de is Faint d here V E 

3 Bir. Both iLale, I hope.” gl 
1 Ye. Hast 15 NS fawiding Wee,” | 400k 
1 2 j 


— 


j. 
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„ 1 
* OS 4 4 
v : = * k - - 
2 3 71 +0 ! . « 
” 3 | 
hs ” * .. - - 
* I = + 


To AbELLA 9 
© That ſhews the fair-Gde-onl of ou fortune, 6 
- WW *© To cheat us eaſter into our fall $77 3-51 577 5 
A truſted friend who only can betray you * 8 
* Never believe him more. If marriages 
Are made in heav'n, the 7 ſhould be happier: 9 
Why was I made thiswratth 22 
Bi. Has marriage made thee wreicked 7. 3 
Iſa. Miſerable, beyond the reach of comfort; 8 
Bir. Do I live to hear thee ſay ſo ? EE 
Ta. Why what-did I fay'? * „ DeeieRe ls 
Bir. That I have made thee miſerable. E V8 25 9 5 
Iſa. No: you are my only earthly happineſs 4 


And my falſe ton ee 2 
If it fad otberwffe. e 


Bir. And yet. you ſaid, | $7 8 

Tour marriage made you n 5 35 . 
| Iſa. I know not what Ffaid:: BIN 4 a4 
| I've aid too-much; unleſs I could ſpeaks all. 


Bir. Thy words are wild ; my eyes, niy ears, my laat. 
Were all ſo full of thee, ſo much employ d 


In wonder of thy charms, 1 could not 2 * ol | 
Now I perceive itplain———— + 22 
a. owl tell no body— * bone, 
ir. Thou art not wel[> © 


Ja. Indeed am noty J knew that before 455 2 2 
- But where's the remedy ? ue . 


Bir. Reſt will relieve cares: come, coine, ao mores 
"= baniſh ſorrow! 1 e 


. * 9 


a. Baàniſii firſt the cauſe. OO * wat 2 . 25 
ir. Heav'niknows bow willingly: Ef 
170 Lou are the only cauſe. 4. 15 


ir. Am I the cauſe?! che cauſe: of cron? 
a. The fatal innocent cauſe of all my . 
Bir. Is this my We loome home This the reward 
Of all my miferies, long labs pains 
And pining wants of wretched flavery, 
Which I've out-Mted, only in hopes of thee. 
Am I thus paid ar laſt for death ſeſi love: 
And call &the' cauſe of thy misfortunes now 


I/a. Enquire Won: wilt 18 explaiy'd tod Sha" 


- [She's going Pr 
Bir What! Cauſt thou leave me 8850 2 her. 
; D 2 
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For both our fakes, 


And throw me li 
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ISABELLA 
8 


Bir. Rack me not with imagina tions 
Of things D E Arch can'ft not mean 

What thou hack ſaid-—Yet ſometh ing ſhe muſt mean 

vas madneſs all Compoeſe 5 my lovel 
The fit is paſt ; all may be well again: . 


1 Let us to bed. 


J. To bed! You've rais'd the orm 8 Þs, ; 5 


Will ſever us for ever: oh, Biron! 2 | 
While I have life, ſtill 1 5 call you mine: 2 
4 * I know I am, and always was, unworthy - 


To be the happy partner of your love; 


And now mult never, never ſhare it more. 


* But oh! if ever I was dear to ou, Ret, 


A8 ſometimes you have thought me,” on wy knees, 3 
[ The laſt time I ſhall care to be belie vd) * 
I beg you, beg to think me innocent, 


| Clear of all crimes, that thus can baniſh 1 I ; 4 - 
From this world's comforts, in my lofing vou. x ek 
Dir. Where will this end?“ 


© Ya. The'rugged hand of fate has got 3 


7 ; . 8 hearts, and e ma iro their TT ; 
- "'Sines we muſt 


Bir. Nothing ſhall « ever part us. . 225 7 


| 1 5 1. N 
Hevn has decreed, and we muſt ſuffer all 


Bir, I know thee innocent: I know myſelf-ſo; 
Indeed we both have been unfortunate; 


#3 2 5 But fure misfortunes ne er were faults in love. 4 


1/a. Ohl there's a fatal ſtory to be told 
Be deaf to that, as heav'n has been to mei! 
And rot the tongue that ſhall reveal — + by 
When thou ſhalt bear how much thou haſt been rnb. 
How wilt thou curſe thy fond believing heart, . 
Tear me from th Weg boſom of thy love. 

nons weed away: <0 RS 

Can] bear that? amet curſt and torn, 
And thrown out of thy family and name, 
85 Like a diſeaſe? Can I bear this from thee? 
I never can: No, all things have their end. 


er 18 * 9 15 a me. : Lei. 


ISABELLA e 
Bir. guy my TER ELLER 3 
What can ſhe mean? Theſe Pre ITO will dir me: _ 
Some hidden miſchief ſoon will burſt to lig 0 
I cannot bear it I muſt be ſatisfied 
'Tis ſhe, my wife, muſt clear this darknefs to me. 
She ſhall— if the ſad tale at laſt muſt come | BEOS 
| . She 1 is my fate; and beſt can ſpeak my doom. (Ex. 
: Exp OF. THE FOUnTH AGE; and 


- * - 
, 


. 0 T. En 7 
Enter Biron, Nurſe $6 him, 3 
8 ' Bio -x. e 
| Know aha: th' important queſtion. | 
Of life or death, fearful to be refoly'd, 0 
Is clear'd to me; zT ſee: where it muſt end; rap 2p 
And need enquire nd more Fray, let me have: PLE 
Pen, ink, and paper; I muſt write a- while, * 8 
And then TI try io reſt—10 volt for quand. : - 


| [Bri Nerf 4 
Poor Iſabella l now I Low the cauſe; - $7 . 
The cauſo of thy diſtreſs and cannot wonder — 5 
That it has turn'd thy brain. If T look back 35353 
Upon thy lofs, it will diſtract me too. r 
0 any curſe but this might be remov'd!-. N 
But twas the rancorous malignity  - _ * 7 25 
Of all ill lars combin d, of heav n and . 25 
Hold, hold my impious tongue — Alas! Inave: 
Why do I tax the ſtars, or heay'n, or fate 7 5 
They are all innocent of driving uuns 
Into deſpair; they ha ve not urg d my doom; 
My father and my brother are my fates, 
hat drive me to my ruin, They knew well 
I was alive. Too well they. knew how dear - 
Myilſabella Oh, my wife no more! 
How dear her love was to me—Yet they ſtood, 
With a malicious filent joy, ſtood by, 
And ſaw her give up all my kappineſs, 5 
The treaſure of her beauty to another 
* Stood by „FFV e 
Wi father ! and unnatural brother! - * - 5 
hall I not tell you that you have undone me? 2 
D 2 T 


* ” 
8s - 
> 


\ 


— 


2 1 „ 1 


b will do well. 


' count, defire him to come as ſoon as he can: there may 


5 chat will do well, indeed: miſchief ſhould be prevented, 


3 


BY =o N o thus can ſleep ! I never 


— 


— 


27 aye but to 8 you of my wrongs, . 
And then to fall forgotten Sleep or death 
Sits heavy on me, and benumbs my pains: | 
Either is welcome; but the hand of death © 


N always fure, and beſt can cloſe my eyes. 


[Exit Biron. 
a Norſe 3 3 | 
Nurſe. Here's $ x rh e things towards, Sampſon : what 
will be the end ef en do you thidk Þ* THEE 
Samp. Nay, marry, nurſe, I-can't fee ſo far; but the 
law, I believe, 125 on Biron, the firſt huſband's fide. 
' Nurſe. Ves; no queſtion, he has the law on his ſide, - - 
Samp. For I have heard, the law ſays, a woman mnſt . 
de a widow, all out ſeven years,, before the can marry 
again, according to law. | 
Nurſe. Ay, ſo it does; and our lady bas not been a 
- widow altogether ſeven years. 
Samp. Why then, nurſe, mak my words, and fay 
I told you ſo : the man my” have his wife again, and 


Nur. But if our her Villeroy: comes: back again— 


Camp. Why, if he does, he is den the rn men that 
Aha had bis wife taken from him 


' Nurſe. For fear of the worſt, wal: vou go to the old. 


be miſchief, and be is able to prevent it: S 
\ Samp. Now you {xy ſomething; now 1. boron, nurſe; 


a little thing will make a quarrel, when there's a woman. 


in the way. PH about it inflantly-——— _ e 


SCE N E draws, eus Biron Mn Conch. 


: 14%, 5 Bier Thabells £4 5-7 
"If a. Aſleep fo ſoot! Oh, fi Pos 1225 ber, | 


If then to fleep be to be happy, he 


Who ſleeps the longeſt; is the hen % TON. 
Death is tbe long fleep—Ok; have a . | 
Miſchief will thrive apace. Never wake more. tr Bir 


If thou didft ever love thy: Iſabella, 


To- morrow muſt be doomfday to thy peace. fn. 
e ſight of _ die ev'n death itſelf. ao 


. , a 5 4 F * 
1 a ” , 


1s a „ a 


oy — ſtarting tranſport of new quick ning life . 
Gives juſt ſuch hopes; and pleaſure grows again 
„With looking on him—Let me look my laſt= + 

But is a look 1 haLe+ parting love „ 
Sure I may take a kiſs Where am 1 gong. 
Help, help me, Villeroy Mountains and 

Divide your love, never to meet my ſhame,” 1. 

{Throws herſelf upon the Floor; er 4 Art Pos ny 
| . raiſes herſelf upon her Elbow Ut. 

What will this battle of the brain do with me 5 155 

Ibis little ball, this ravag'd province, long 

Cannot maintain The globe of earth wants wem 

And food for ſuch a War I figd Tin BONE”. 

Famine, plagues, and flames, 

Wide waſte and deſolation, 40 TIEN Work 3 

Upon the world, and then devour 56 ee LIL SD 

The ſcene ſhifts faſt —[She wow: 1 nd now tis bet 7 
Canis bees laſt unhing 4 75 

let ing ons have at unhin 

The great machine ! the foul itf; rt bea 

Oh, 'tis a happy revolution here 3 
The reas ning faculties are all deposd; 1 . 8 
* Judgment, and underſtanding, Sl be ag. „ 
Priv'n out as traitors to the public peice: + 
Now I'm reveng d upon my memory, * „„ 

* Her ſeat dug up, where all the images 
Of a long miſ-ſpent life, were riſing ſtill,” 5 „ 
Jo glare a fad reflection of my crimes, 28 pot, „ 
And ſtab a conſcience. thro? Em! You are ae oy 
* You monitors of miſchief ! What achange! - . 

© Better and better ſtill I This is the infant ſtate © . 

Of innocence, before the birth of care 
My thoughts are ſmoorh as the Elyſian plains, 
Withont a rub: the drowly falling dreams 5 
* Invite me- to their Oumbers. © © Lo 4 
Would I were landed there? [8 inks 4 into a is 9 
What noife was that I A knocking at 105 un! 


Yo 


2 *. - * 


Bir, It may be Villeroy No matter whe: 2 Ae 
| Bir. Come, Uabella, Fm ONT. y 1 5 — 
Je, Hark f Im caffg f)! 5 4 
Fir. You ſtay too Jong for me. i eee 


Ja. A man's voice! in my bed! How cane be there? 
Nothing ol e 5 this bad w_— 5 | 
| | 3 


42, * "ISABELLA 
wy * Coreting neighbours: goods, or neighbours » wives : 4 
Wi ee FE hen is Dinka fever. : 
} - a Dagger, ind 266 backward the Conch. 
* Breathing a vein is 7 5 old remedy- | 
If huſbands go to heay'n, | 
Whore do they go that ſend em rnit to "EEE 
5 e, R and 
Wan do 1e“ 3 BY 
Bir. Iſabella, nes 5 . I 
Ia. Againſt my buſbanchs —_ Her t$ 25 
Who, but the wretch, moſt . to grace, | Sy 
s Deſpair &er harden 'd fot damnation, | 
Could think of ſuch a deed-Murder my huſband 45 
Bir. Thou didſt not think it. 
| Ila. Madneſs has brought me'to the gates of hell, 
And there has left me; Oh, the frighiful a 
Of my diſtractions Or is this intervall 
Gf reaſon but to aggravate my woes, | 
To driye the horror back with greater ores ; 255 5 
.* Upon my ſon], ind fix me mad för ever 1 a e 
Vir. N 4 hon 2 5855 Aan 3 
Il. I cannot Is 1 on, came, „ 
= me all, and take me to thyſelf !! 25 5 „ 
Sake off thy chains, and haſten to wy aid - 
I Thou art my only cure Like other friends, 
| * He will not come to my. neceſſities; 
Then I muſt go ws the tyrant out ; 3 
Which is the neareſt way!? [Running i our: 
© Bir. Poor Wabella, the's not in a 5 n 
To give me any comfort, if ſhe could!!! 5 ES 


+” (pr 


- Loſt to herfelf—azx quickly I ſhall be 
' To all the world— rs come faſt around n me: WO 
mind is . gath'ring clouds ; OY 
Daken the pro approach the brink, 1 
And ſoon muſt aa ep the precipies't Oh, Have! OTE 
While yet mor foal are my own; thas kneeling, _ + * wy 
Let me jmplore thy mercies on my wife: . 


1 ber on er pangs ; and if my reaſon, 
I Ograhbeln'd'with milerjes, fink before the tempeſt, , 
| vy n N m e * me. 1 


M 


4 * — ö M 


— 


Oſ what has 7 57 here ; I wanted him LE MN , 


* # - . . . ? 2 
* * 2 
; | „ . 4 
"18ABBLLA; is 
- 4 * w x — 
\ £ 4 {3 * Th V4 


1 7 "i there's s ſomebody, at nes | 
ſpeak wat you ; he won't tell his name. - 


Biron. I come to him. e lun, Horſe 
Tis Belford, I ſuppoſe ; he little 1 6 F 1 


_ = 


SCEN E, eee 5 55 2 0 05 5 
Enter Carlos 215 three Ruſſians... 1 . 


Car. A younger brother! I was one too N +43) J 
Not to prevent my being'ſo again.. On N 


9 „ 
* C5 " 


We muſt be ſudden. Younger brothers are e 
But lawful baſtards of another name EY 
Thruft out of their nobility of bak 2208 Foo 487 
And family, and tainted into trades. i 
Shall I be one of them Bow, and — 5 ; F 3” r 
To make more room for the umyie ſdy heir 
Ne the fool in? No:: ! 
But how ſhall I prevent it ?-—Biron' eomes - 1 . 
To take poſſeſſion of my father's love Ao hs 5 
Would that were all ; there's à birth xi kit too 5 
That he will ſeize; Beſides, if Biron lives, 150 4 SE: 
He will unfold ſome practices, which!!! 1 7 
Cannot well anſwer therefore he ſhall dies? * hy PEE, [> ol 
This night muft be diſpos'd of: I have means oo 12 . a} ST 
That will not fail my purpoſe.— Here he cones. | 24s: 
Enter Biron N : Bn: 
Bir. Ha! am 1 beſet ? I live bur ty revenge mn: 
ILTycy furround him,” fighting: ; Villeroy enter, with! rev 


. Servants; they reſaue im; Carlos and his party fo. 
Vil. How are you, Sir? Mortally burt, fear. e „ 
Take care, and lead him in. . 0 


Bir. I thank you for the coodneſs, Sir ; the” tis Ne 


— 


Beſtow'd upon a very wretch; and death, ** 


— 
- 4 


Tho is a villains hand; had been tome e (ab | 4 
An act of kindneſs, and the height of mercy 21 


But I thank you, N a. un, 5 
- SCENE, the Twfde of the Hoiſt.” e 
Enter Iſabella. 7 > | 

Is. Madre huſband Oh! L muſt tut FEELS. 
2 think of living on; my nad cans | | 


4 


4. 1 6 A 5 * % 1 A. 


_ In a mad rage may offer it owls: 2 . 
Stab me any hae but there. Here's 100M enough 
= In wy own breaſt, to act the fury in, 45 
Tue ſcene of miſchief. Villergy comes 3 
Villeroy and Biron come! Oh! hide me from em 
They rack, they tear; let em carve out my limbs, Re 
« Dire my body to their equal clan!) 2 
My foul is only Biron's ; that is free, 5 5550 
 * And thus I firike for him and liberty. a 
TGoing to flab herſelf, Villeroy runs in ond prevent 
her, by taking the Dagger from ler.. 
Fa Angels defend and fave thee! in 
Attempt thy precious liſe ! the treaſur xx 
Df nature's ſweets! life of my little world 4 S 
| Lay violent hangs upon thy innocent ſelf ! . 
La. Swear I am innocent, and PH believe von. 
What would you have with me ? Pray let me go. 
A Are you there, Sir? You are the dery man 
Have done all this Tou would have made ee 
Nee believe you married me; but the fob! 
F © Was wiſer, I thank you: tis not all 3 


* 
8 — 
* * 

* 


* Tou men preach upon that ſubject.“ . 
3 Doſe th thou not or nb” me, ber 5 | 
J.. O yes: very well. 1— on hint | 


. © + * You are the widow's Gere that marries / 
. Any woman when her huſband's out of the way : 
85 But PII! never, never take your word again. ; 
lch loving huſband.” 
"Tis Villeroy, thy hn "EDX EIS | 
3 _ {/a. I have none; no 1 WE bange 
Never had but one, and he dy d at 8 1 
Did he not? Em ſure ou told me ſa; 1 ; you, 5 
5 Or ſomebody, with j juſt fuch a lying ET. 
As you have now. Speak did he not 5 — 
- Vil. He did, my life. | 
ja. But ſwear i it, quickly ſwear, - 
"ob [Biron enters ids, and * bbs Sword. 
+ Before that ſcreaming evidence appears, 18 | 
ö 3 proof againſt me-— 23 | 
; [8 ſeeing Biron, ſcooons into a Chair ; vil. b her, 25 
Vil. _ f 8 . 2 1 8 — 


F< 2 Ts p EC. , %. 
4 5 5 F 8 * 


** 


7 


ISABELLA e 


Hat 1 ts diftrafted too! [Going to call. for help, 8 mo 
Biron, alive! AE 
' Bir The only wretch on earth that muſt” eh live. 8 
il. Biron or Villeroy muſt not, that's decreed. 2 
Bir. You've ſavd me from the hands of murderers: Wo 
Would you had not, for life's my greateſt A N 
And then, of all the world, you are the man. 33 
I would not be obliged 0 —Afabella E 3 E + 
I came to fall before thee: I bad. 4j d. 4 0 . 
Happy not to have found your Villeroy be ker en 
A long fare wel, and a laſt parting kiſs. * [Kiſſer her, 
Jil. A kiſs) confuſion l it muſt be your aſt. Bere, A 
Bir. I know it muſt Here L give up that death . „ 
Jou bot delay d: fince what 1s paſt pe. > DN ; - 
The work of fate, ahus we muſt, finiſh it. FR 
- Thruſt home, be ſure. 7 


* 


8 fy 

2 225 4 
” N 222 

1 *”. 4 Hu , * 

* 
- 


3 0 * be, 1. 
Vil. Alas I he faints: ſome help there 
Bir, Tis all in vain, my ſorroms ſoon will 4 — 
Oh, Villeroy let a dying wreteh intreat vou e 5 
To take this letter to my father. My bei 
Couldſt thou but hear me, my laſt words ſhould bleſ on 
I cannot though in death; bequeath her 2 8 
But could 1 hope my boy; my little one, 27 5 
Might find a father in thee- Oh I 1 aint 0 bz Bs | 
can no more Hear me, Heay'n! Oh! deen 5 FO 
My wife, m7: Iſabella Bleſs:my child # 747: 2 iS 
And. on 2 poor unhappy— 3955 Dies. 
| He's gone—let what will be hs e 
111 5 it him. I have involvid myſelf, Wet 
and would be clear d. that muſt be "thought on now. 
My care of her is loſt in wild amaze. _- [Going to ta. 
s Hog you all dead within there? Where, where are \ uw? 98 
| Good Nurſe, take care of her ; Dll bring are help.” Leit. 2 
Iſabella comes 10 ferſelf. 1 
iſa: Where have 1 been? —Methinks I peed vpon . of 
The brink of life, ready to ſhoot the gulph- , 
That lies between me and the realms of reſt's 2 Pi 
But ftill detain'd, I cannot paſs the ſtrait; 17 15h 55 | 
_ Deny'd to live, and yet I muſt not die: 3%. Seas hat? 
- Doonrd'to come back, like a complaining ghoſt, 
To my unbury'd body—Here 4 it lies 
- [Throws herſelf ion wa id 
My * ſoul, and life, A little * _ 


21 


4 s 


* 


- 


| - | There, ther we ſhall ſleep ſafe and 


; To cover our cot Timbe i in ihe FR, re, BE 
und together. 
Enter Villeroy with Servants. Y ; 

Vil. Poor wretch-; upon the ground ! She's not e 


5 Alas her from the body. [Servants going" to Fa fer 


Ia. Never, never: 


You have divorc'd us once, but l e n 
- Help, belp me, Biron ? Ha !—bloody and dead! 


Oh, murder ! murder! you have done this Gerad - 
Vengeance and murder bury us A fy 


Do any thing but part us. 


Fil. Gently, gently. raiſe 3 l 


be muſt be fore d way. 


[She drags the bac 72 was 5 5 get hor into this : 
Arms, and carry her off. | 


ta Oh, they tear me! 8 


* 


Let me leave 2 with — 


They'll claſp him ſaſt— . W 
222ͤͥ;öͤÄ1t:s 


| | - Thug ou muſt anſwer one 


Good nurſe, take . laue fllow her: LE 


M Send for all helps: all all that I am worth, CO 


| -Shall cheaply buy her peace of wind $15: £75 


© Be fore you do, [To 4 Servant, 


As: INES: I order'd you. | The form grows loud—— - 


{Knocking at the Door. # | 


1 am prepar d for i l.. Now let them i in. 
0 r Count Baldiio, Carlos, Pelford, Friends, with 


Servants. 


e. Bold. oh, do 1 live 10 this unhappy 4 


5 Where i is my wretched ſon? 


Car. Where 1 is my brother 7 : 

; [They fee e Body. ID 
Vil 1 hope in beav'n. 

Car. Canſt thou pity him! 


Wim him in heay'n when thou haſt ek deed, 


8 


That muſt for ever cut thee from the e 


Of ever coming there. 


Fil. I do not blame you 3 2 5 
You have a brother's right to * cem 


7 


j - 


8 


ISABELLA 


ee Untimely death. inden. 3 
Ji. e n 


Car. N er the cauſe! why, who ſhould under 
? 


We do not aſk you! to xecuſe yourſelf | Whey 5 45 + F | T1 33 
But I muſt ſay that you murder'd him; 8 e 


And will fay nothing elle, till juſtice 15 3 
Upon our fide, at the loud call of blood, th 4, ty OT es, 
To execute ſo foul a murderer. Ds Nee 


Bil. Poor Biron | Is this thy weldemhemet bh... 


Friend. Riſe, Sir ; there is 2 comfort j ia-revenge, AE oe 
Which ſtill is left ou. 


WS [To C. Bala, 
Car. Take the body hene. ns | | | 
C. Bald. What could provoke y. , 
_ Vi, Nothing could provoke me Os 8 

To a baſe er, which I find you wink „ 
e I know my innocence; 23 25 8 „ 
vants too can witneſs that drew CSS . 

1 65 ſword in his defence, to reſeue him. e 
Bel. Let the ſervants be calf CG 5 175 9 
Fr. Let's hear what they can 


3 chey can fay! Why, | wa Gould 1 


They're bi . his inſtruthsnts, A 5 
And will not charge themſelves. If . co; 4% 
A murder for his fer vice, they can lie, 5 
Lie nimble and ſwear hard to bring him * 
You ſay you drew your ſword in his defen ee: fo, 
Who were his enemies? Did he need — 7s I 
Had he wrong'd any one? Could he have canſt 

To e an danger, but from you? A. 
And yet you reſcu'd him! No, no, he came > be 
Unſcaſonably (that was all his crime) 8 IT * | 
3 Unluckily to interrupt your ſport: f . 
| You were new marry'd—marry'd' to his wife 3 
F gc ten e e Þ 1 
(For all of you I muſt believe coneern d) > Eh ET RS” 
Combin'd to murder him out of the " Ways . 

; bel. Af oo” 868 3 55 | 
Car. It can be only ſo. = \ N BETS 5 
Fr, Indeed it has a face—— ooo 
Go, e 3 N 


. 2 9 


fes all. - : 42 t 0 . To 
Vil. You and hour acco ws ker DO EIA ; 
To murder Biron? 1 Go largo ine 
Ped. We did. TE Loy? | rern 8 
Vil. Did you engage en your private wrongs 
Or were employ dd EATS 
Fed. He never did us wrong, · Deer 1295 Gy | 
' Fil, You were ſet on then ? e of 
„ J i nt fas nt 
23 What do yon know of IG d 560.4: 


— 


5 % 45 8 4 E of ns * . 


* 


— 


Are violent againſt me; but I 3 W eee 
A witneſs, on this ſide heyy wied it bit 
as ——Open that door. 1 . -y 


ag ow; od *Pedro 16 es, frard vue, 
| "Here's one can tell you all. 


$8 . 


Or I will tear it from OY 1 nt. , 


3 Muſt be reveng'd ; and I the cauſe of all, 


2 5 fel bad . wretched, win ſon 


Fed. He did; and he was with us when it twas dont 
C. Bald. If this be true, this horrid, horrid tale, | 


0 Ball, The law. wil 05 me juſtice: fend for bong 


Mag ziſtrate 8. E 5 . | 
- Cai TY go m yiel WEE r 4 i [Bert 
Vil. Theſe rang preſumptions, Lust on, deed, 


* 2 


q E Ant * * 


* WP. 


Ped. All, all; ſave me but from tho Ws ITT con- 


Ped. Nothing, nothing: 
75 fav'd his life, and have diſcover me. 
Vil. He has acquitted me. 
it you would be reſolv d of any bing. 
He ſtands upon his anſwer. 
Bel. Who ſet you on to act this horrid 1 | 
N. Bald. II — the villain; give me _ his name, 


7 ” 


Ped. Iwill confeſs. _ F< 
C. Bald. Do ben. | 
Fed. I was my auſter, Carkos, your own. ſon. = 
.-C. Bald. Oh, monſtrous! monſtrous! moſt unnatural! 

Bel. Did he employ you to murder his own brother! 


P_ 


It is but juſt upon me:; Biron's wrongs | 


Fr. What will you do with him 5 p 


C. Bald. Take him a · parr— 4 
I know too much. (Fade, goet in. 


Gare 


Iſabella, from marrying with Villeroy; when you both 


Oh, Carlos! are you come? Vour brother here, 3 
Here, in in a wretched letter, lays his dean TENT, 
To you and me—Have you done ally thing 8 
To haſten his ſad end. . 


I never heard of any—Did you know 


Or 2 never? 
To lay before you os condition Ie Baldw Baldwin, | 
He faid, they came from you; 7 pad ks broker, 4 2g A 


' The letters, I believe, are Gat thou 1 


C. Bald. C Se Gita! hah hn bernie | 


N 9 


— 


„ A 5 K 'L"L: «= gy 


Gave me chis leder foo! you.” pon ito e | 
I dare deliver it. It ſpeaks of we, 8 
N to have it read. 5 © BA 
C. Bald: You kkvw the Wagga Fe 7's 3 * 
Bel. T know tis Biron's Band 


0 1 1 it. [Belferdrendethe Lite, 


And 1 am come only do lay my death at your door, 
Jam now going out of the world; bee cannot forgive eu, 


nor” my brother Carlos,” for fiot hindering my poor wife 


knew, from fo many letters; that I was alive—Bixon,”, 
Vil. How Did you know it then ? 14 e 
C. Bald. Amanement, all! | WL EY 
Enter Carlos, with Officer. © TS 3 


Car. Bleſs me, Sir, I de any f 7 Who, 1 ot” 
C. Bald. He talks of letters that were ay to 6p 


+ 468 * 


He was aliye ? 2+ Shah 1-0 F 2 
Car. Alive! Heav'n knows, "is i N 
C. Bald. ieee Hom © gen 


Car. Never, never, J. at 1 


Bel. That's ftrapge, indeed: Tknowbe fiat 


Of his hard flavery : and more, 1 Kerr. 
That he had ſeveral anſwers to his letters. Ek 


a "4 
Car. Never from me. | „ 
Bel. That will appear. 2 2 


For fame of em I fav but yeſterday.” 5 0 uy 5 ND —— 
C. Bald. What did thoſe anfwers y? „ | 


Bel. I cannot Tpeak to the n ber 
Zut I remember well, the fum of em 3 = 
Was much the ſame Abd alt agreed, 2 
That there was nothin Fro be Bop from bu, 2 

That 'twas your barbarous reſolution - E 51 
To let him periſh there. 


- Cars 1 


"Fa 6 aa a 9 * 


ye 1. 8. A B S's LL: K 
er. This is a plot upon r me. Lever an 


He was in ſlavery, or WAS alive, 


Or heard of hint, before this fatal ben. 


Bel. There, Sir, I muſt confront you. 


He ſent you a letter, to my knowledge, laſt og „ 


And you ſent him word you would come to him— 
fear you came to ſoon. : | 
C, Bal. Ts all to plain. 3 | 
Being out that. wretch-before-him, [Pedro produced. | 


Car. Hz! Pedro there 1 Then. Iam caught, indeed. 
Bel. You ſtart at ſight of him 


gb Fo ut loody delt... 
Car. Well then, ke has confeſ#'d, 3 


8 Fe anſwer it. 
Bel. Is there no more? 


Car. Why !—what would you have more 7. I know 
And I expet it. lebe work. 

C. Bald. Why bag thou done all this? FEST) 

Car. Why, that which damns moſt. men has ruins | 
The making. of my fortune. Biron ſtood, | -[me; 3 


, Between me and your favour: while be liyd, 
I bad not that; hardly was thought "a Ay 


And not at all a-kin to your eſtate. 43; $892 
FT copld not bear a younger brother's lot. 
To live depending upon,courteſy— , ET, Ae WAY. 


1 7 Had you provided for me like a Lade, 
Db 112 had . — A 1950 oi 3 


— = © 


To all then children ; common ia their. care, 
, in theix Joye of em am unhappy, nr 
or loving one too well. 


3 "Vil You knew your n why did . 
| Way” ö 


Such pains to marry me to 

_ Car. 1 had en geren for. 42 ES, 
Fil. More than I thought you hac. 
Car. But one was thi —— -  _ 

I knew my brother loyd his wife fowell, dT 19, 

That if he ever ſhould come home again, N nl . 
5 2 1 not jr e the 25 her. 1 5 
you rely'd on that, why did I him 

_ Cer. To. make all 2 3 3 


V0? 5 meitione 


- 


* 
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"— * 


C. Bald Heire the judge to tell thee whey thou art ; 


A father cannot find a nam̃e for the. 
But parricide-is higheſt treaſon, ſure, 90 8 * 
To ſacred nature's law; and muſt be 3 % va 
So ſentenc'd in thy crimes. Take him any 
The violent remedy is found at laſt, - 
I bat drives thee out, thou Poiſon of my blood, 
Infected long, and only foul in thee. Leatt, hd of. 
Grant me, ſweet heav'n! the ratings: to go thro! . 
The torment of my cure Here here, begins * 
The operation Alas ſhe's mad. . 
Enter Habella difiratted, held by her e * Hai. 
difhevelÞ d ; Mood little Son running in bars; ny _ 
her. 


7 Thy labellal pookaningey wreteh! bin 
| What can I fay to ber? | a BI 


1175 Nothing, nothing ; tis a babbling hy op [ 
III hear no more ont. When does thę court fit ? | - 
© Vil not be bought What! to ſell i innocent blood! — 
You look like one of the pale judges here: 
Minos, or Radamanth,-or ny b dr 
I have heard of y. >47 e 7 ood e et MG 
I have a cauſe to t 19, us hone 92 Aae ON ge” 
4 Will you ot hear it? Then L emit appeal 1 
To the bright throne— Call down the heren powers 
To witneſs how you uſe me. N 
Ta Van. Help, help, we cannot bold her. | 
i. You but enrage her more. * 
c Bald. Pray give her way; ſhe'll hurt _ 5 
Ja. What bave you done with him? He was here but 
I faw him here. Oh, Biron, Biron ! where, Inos; 
Where have they hid thee from me ? He 1 5 gone 
But here's a little flaming cherubun— - 


” 
: — : 


_ . 


Child. Oh, fave me, ſave me! [Running to Bald. 
a4 > Js. I Mercury of heav'n, hs . wings, 235 
ke Impt for the flight, to overtake his g a 
75 / And bring 3 | N SEAN 


824 Se wild Elie, „ 
K's e wiirnot ce. eway. 
Iſa. Will nothing do? I did not hope to he fing 
Jaftice on earth ; tis not in-heay'n! neither. 
| Biron has watch'd his opportunty—— _ _ - | 
boftly ; he ſteals it from the ſleeping gods, 
And ſends 1 it thus - [lab tele 
— now I laugh at you, defy you all, 


LI Herr 


52 SA E LL A. 
Fil. Call, call for help— b, Heavn! this wa 


too much. 
C. Bald. Oh, thou moſt injurd innocence ! Vet bye, 
- Live but to witneſs for me to the world, 
How much I do repent me. of the wrongs, © 
Th' unnatural wrongs, which I have heap'd on thee, 
And have pulPd down this judgment on us allt. 
Vil. Oh; ſpeak, ſpeak but a word of comfort to me! 
C. Bald. If the moſt tender father's care and love 
Of thee, and thy poor child, can make amends—— 
Oh, yet look up and live! 
Ja. Where is that little wretch ? [They raiſe her. 
I die in peace, to leave him to your care. | 
L have a wretched mother's legacy, 
A dying kiſs—pray let me give it him, 
My bleſſing; that, that's all I have to leave thee, © 
Oh, may thy father's virtues live in thee, 4 
And all his wrongs be buried in my grave! Dies. 
Vil. She's gone, and all my joys of life with her. 
© Where are your officers of juſtice now ? ” * 
6 Seize, bind me, drag me to the bloody bar. | 
. « e, condemn me ; let the ſentence reach - by 
My hated life No matter how it cones; ; 
8 II think it juſt, and thank you as it falls. 5 
gelf- murder is deny d me; elſe, how ſoon - 
Could I be paſt the pain of my remembrance ! © 
But I muſt hve, grow grey with ling'ring grief, 
© Todie at laſt in telling this ſad tale.“ 
C. Bald. Poor wretched orphan of moſt wretched 
| rents! 
t caping the ſtorm, thow'rt e upon a rock, 
* To periſh there.” The very rocks would melt, 
Soften their nature; ſure, to foſter thee-; _ 
I find it by myſelf : my flinty heart, 
That barren rock, on which my father ſtary' a, 
Opens its ſprings of nouriſhment to thes, 5-1; 
There's not a vein but ſhall run milk for thee. , 
Oh, had I pardon'd my poor Biron's fault, 
-His firſt, his only fault this had not been! | 
To erring youth there” s fome compaſſion due; 


But while with rigen ur vu their crimes purſue, 
What's their miz ortune, crime for you. f 
Hence learn, offep 5 to forgive: 

Leave puniſhme tis Heay' n's prerogaure 


